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CHAPTER V.

On his way to the field George mel
with two of his friends, Frank Lakes
and Hugh Elliet, clerk in the store of
Bradley & Co.

“Hi, George,” said Frank, “I am
in ion of a piece of property of

yours which d:ubdqu you will be Lap-

“lo.TepVer.

W“thdo you mesn,” said Geerge,
‘'you seem to speak in riddles.”

* ] will soon unravel the riddle,” said
Frank, drawing & gold locket snd chain
from the breast pocket of his cont.

“Where did you get it,” said George,
in evident confusion.

“Snatched it from a young lady ina
scuffie.”

_ “That’s enough,” said George, “I
understand you new,"” taking the locket
and at the same time glancing at Hugh
as if to inquire if he knew the secret.

Frank either not noticing the sppeal-
ing look which George cast at him, or
determined to play the tyrant, ssid, “I
took it to be your property, as il wasa
pretty ecorrect shadow of yourself."
George blushed to the temples, Frank
observing this, winked at Hugh, who
broke out in a loud hs, ha, and started
on down the path. As soon as the two
were left slone, George heartily thanked
Frank for his kindness in restoring the
locket.

«It's all right,"”” said Frank. “I knew
she was nol the one o carry it, and
seeing a good opportunity, 1 made use
of it in recovering the locket for you,"”

“By the way, grunk. how would you
like a trip Sounth,"” said George.

“Very well, providing I could geta
birth to suit me; do you know of any
chance?™

“Why, yes. Old Nick Bradley is
going to start next week with » load of
produce snd wants four or five good
bands, and would not wish to hire out-
side of the neighborhood."”

“Are you gomng, George?!” said
Frank.

I thoughtI wouldif you would go.”

“Well, count me in,"” ssid Frank,
“providing the wages nre good. How
many of the crew has he now.”

“Three; and we make the compli-
ment.”’ .

“Who are they?"

#Elic OCurtis, Jim Furguson, and
Gus Hoobs."

“A pretty good selection; but will
Hoobs leave Mary Ann long enough

“1 think myself itis pretty

pass
when that little Fmohgh‘lumplohl‘ed
to teach when there is sensible ies

competent,” said Miss Cur-
said . Mr, Elmer
; and here

whoare more
tis. George
Jooked at his wife and sm
the conversation dropped.
Sabbath evening came, and George
spent the parting evening at Mr. Des-
teile's. Dora was sorry to see him go,
as he was all the male friend she seemed
to have in Rose Hill Vale. But wish-
ing him = God and soen return,

she ealmly hgc im fagewell. Before
they parted, however, presen-
ted her with the locket which Frank

had so kindly restored, Bhe
of it, she said, as & friend, snd in re-|
tirn gave him hers. “He Y8t her with
s happy heart, and the next mornin,
long before the sun gilded the east the
boys left for the *“Suonny South."
ine o'clock came, and gathered around
Rose Hill College was s group of sbout
twenty of all ages, size and complex-
ions. Mary Ann Furgison, Bess Lakes,
Ellie Bland, Genie Siffon, and Carrie
were grouped together, all talking in
an under lone.
“] thiok it is time Mademoiselle was
here,” said Bess, in & mocking fone.
«She will kave her bands full,” said
Carrie.

T wonder if this accomplished French
lady would correct us for misbehavior,"”
said Ellie.

“Hush, girls,” said Genie, “'she is
coming."

] don’teare,” said Mary Ann. Al
this the girls formed inte = line, snd
as Dora came smiling up, Bess bowed
slmost to the ground, saying: “Bou-
jour, Mademoiselle.”

“‘Tres-bien merci,” said Dors, pleas-
antly. The girls giggled and looked
at each other in surprise. Dora passed
on in the school roem and began ar-
ranging desks and seats Lo suit herself.
“Bess, if I could speak as many
French words as you can, I would tor-
ment her to death,” said Carrie.

“]1 have studied French,"” said Bess,
turning up her nose,

Atthis moment the tinkle of the bell
called them to their studies, the girls
and boyé wenl in, making as much
racket as possible in so doing. After a
while they came to order, and exercise
began by the first or bighest class read-
ing. This was composed of the largest
girls and boys. They arose and bowed
very low; they resd once around and
then began to lsugh. Walking up to
them, Dora snid: *“This wil not do;
what are you langhing at?"

“Nous ne nous vious pas de vons,”
said Bess, solemnly.

“Well, you must quit langhing, and
if possible your foreign language,”
said Dora, smiling.

“Qui, Mademoiselle,” said Bess,

for a trip,” said Frank.

“Yes, I will vouch for that,” uid!
George. “But let's go up te old Nick's [
and enter our names on the list for fear
it will be toe late.”

But we will leave the boys toarrange
their business, and for the presen®ook
after the girls. When the two giris
returned from their ghost adventure,
both seemed frightened and nervous,
and declared they would never act the
ghost again; for what reason, they
would not tell until the next morning,
when Bess told Carrie that they had
been zlmost frightened to death by
seeing some white object appear in the
grave yard, The girls were all very
much frightened at this, but all conelu-
ded to keep the secrel among them-
selves, Shortly after the girls took
their leave., Helen Clinton came io,
The girls were very glad to see ber,
but surprised to see how much she had
changed since their last meeting. She
was sober in her msnners and wore n
dowun-cast look, mingled with & troubled
expression of countenance which neith-
er Sarah nor Carrie could well account
for. Her stay was notlong. She only
called, she said, to bid the girls fare-
well, as she was going lo leave Rose
Hill Vale the next day.

“How long will you be gone," asked
Carrie, with a perceptible shade of re-
gret in her countenance as she spoke.

“Perhaps six months, perhaps lon-
ger, my health is fast failing here, and
Governess says we must travel to re-
cruit it. We will be apt to travel over
several states and visit the different

watering places—but I must go. 1
only came te bid you farewell.” Car-
rie turned away with a tear in her eye;
Sarah bit her lip, and without another
word Helen left them, The nextday at
three o’clock the distant rumble of car-
riage wheels announced her departure
from Rose Hill Vale.

When the news of the intended de-

of the boys for the South was
mede kmown, it crested quite s sensa-
tion throughout the neighberhood.—
Mary Anodid not wish Hoobs & go.
Sarah was down on George and Elie,
but the boys were determined and
would go. They were to start on the
next Monday. Mr. Elmer returned du-
ring the week, and while sealed at the
supper table told the girls that school
was goinz to commence at Rose Hill
College on Mondsy.

«Who is going lo teach,” asked Car-
rie, in bri curiesity.

«Miss Desteile,” said he.

“She is a y thing to teach the
girls of Rose College,” said sbe, with
a bitter sneer.

“Stop that, I say,” repeated Dors,
with such a tone of authority that Bess
was content to read simply in the En-
glish language, The girls tried every
way in their power to annoy Dora, but
to no purpose. Before the day was
over Bess left the school, and the other
girls sobered down to a state of quiet.
Night came, and as soen as school was
dismissed, Carrie sought Bess. B8he
found her at home spinning.
“What did you leave our school for?"
said Carrie.
O, fiddle stick, I got tired and run
out of French phrases,” said Bess.—
“How did it go off any how?"” said
she, selling her wheel aside.
«Q, fine; five of the boys got whipped
and three girls,” said Carrie, lnughing.
“I'm going next week,” %aid Bess,
“but I sint going to cut up any."—
“Why?"
“0 because, Dora is too little to be
imposed upon, and besides I believe she
will do what's right, and I like that
firm way she has got.”
«] don’t like her any betier than 1
used to,”” said Carrie, and with n few
remarks about the price of Bess’s new
dress, she set out for home.
“There is meeting in four weeks st
Rose Hill College,” said Mrs, Elmer,
at the supper table.

““Who preaches?"’ said Sarah,

“Gaston,” said she,

““We are all good for that,"” said Car-

n

’

e.

The week passed off and the schol-
ars had become quile docile. Bess be-
baved very well, and as she was the
leader of mischief, all followed her into
the reformation.

Four weeks passed off smoothly at
Rose Hill College. Sabbath came once
more, and &ll the neighbors repaired to
church. The minister had just arose
to begin the morning service, when
Dora made her sppearance; but she
was not alone; walking by her side was
& tall, handsome stranger. It was her
brother Cﬁnmﬁwht:l ]k:: retarned the
nightbefore, He w gracefully u
the narrow isle, aud as he took his 7.“1:
there was a pair of bright blue eyes
raised to his face. They be to
Carrie, who was very much charmed
by the sight of the bandsome youth.—
As she raised her eyes they met bis,
and she fancied she saw a look of admi-
ration in their dark depths, which sent
s erimson blush over her lovely face.—
She knew he must be Dora’s brother,
and cast several kind Jooks toward her.
She longed to become acquainted with

0, I'm o glad,” said Genie.

*She wont teach us,” said Carrie. how shebad trested Dors, sud for the
«Ellie Bland, Bess, and mysell will first time beartily wished she had not

tease her to death in two days.”

g | reached their home.

just as certain to marry that Dora as he

but the Rose Hill Vale boys did net re- |
turn with him. Finding good wages
and plenty of employment, they re-

The
Carrie,

as

irection. She was about
Dora said in a sweet voice, “Carrie.
8he turned quickly.

t to herself: “How kind Dera
is; 1 sball always love ber, and ‘be is s0
good looking.” By this time they
Carrie was kinder
to Genie than usual, and sfler supper
dressed herself with ‘more than usual
care, and invited Genie to take 8 walk

with her. They sauntered off up the
path and Carrie said: *“‘Suppose we go
to Pigeon Hsll?

“0 let’s do,” said Genie, joyfully, for
it bad long been her greatest wish to call
on Dora.

The girls walked on and ina few
minutes were &t the door. They were
met by Dors, who received them with
the utmost plessure, saying she had
been so lonesome all the afternocon.—
They were ushered inte the parlor
where Clinton, looking if possible more
handsome, welcomed them with s be-
witching smile.

—_—

CHAPTER VL

It was & merry evening at Mr.
Desteile’s, and when Genie and Carrie

pavied them to Mrs, Elmer's gate.
“Where have you been,’* said Sarah,
when the girls entered.

“To Mr. Desteile’s,” said Carrie. |
“0, you are coming down to it,”|

said Sarah, *‘you certainly have fallen

in love with your teacher or her jacko-
napes of a brother.” |
“I confess both, for contrariness

sake,” ssid Carrie, sneeringly, “but
alter this, Sarah, you will please mind |

your own business, and pot mine, for

you and Bess have already led me into |

more vice than you will again. But
thank mercies, Bess is reforming, and
you alone pursue your disagreeable

course,” said she, slamming the deorin

Miss Curtis's face. '
When Sarah was alone, she poured
forth the following soliloquy: **Carrie
is completely taken off by that young
Desteile; and George, O, shaw, he's

15 to live. Bessand Mary Ann seem
to like the Desteile’s very well. What |
in the world is Rese Hill Vale coming
to,"” she paused and bent her head in
her hands thoughtfully.

Four weeks more of Dora’s school

passed by. Mr. Bradley had returned,

mained in the “sunny South.” The

girls at Rose Hill College had began to
love Dora, and in their company the
time passed happily with her.

“Only one month of the school to|

come,” said Genie, on Saturday even- wedding dav of each was made known
ing as she tripped off towards the Post

office at the store of Bradley & Co.
“Wish it was six months.” By this
time she reached the door; the mail
bad just arrived, and she paused by the
counter as she heard the names ealled.
Several names she did not hear, were
called, and then the Postmaster, Hugh
Eliot, raised his voice as he called,
*Miss Dora Desteile,” *“Miss Mary Ann
Furguson,” “Miss Eugene Siffon.”"—
With a trembling hand Genie took the
letter, and hurrying from the room hast-
ened on. As she went she broke the
seal, and tremblingly looked for the
name—*'Frank Lakes, good gracious,
and he hasn't dated it. What & curi-
ous bey he is,” she then read its con-
tents.

“Desr Gexie:—Since I Jeft Rose
Hill Vale I have often thought of you,
and find that there is a Iejing in my
heart other than mere friendship. 1
know I always Joved you, but never
knew with how much ardor until I was
absented from your sweel company. I
hope you will not be surprised at this,
or treat it with indifference, for what I
write is truth and nothing more. Since
I have been in the South, I have seen
many beautiful ladies dazzling in silks
and diamonds, but from all snch scenes
of Souiliern splender, my wind would
wander back tedear old Rose Hill Vale,
with all its rustic beauty, and a darling
sylph-like form, whose sweet grey eyes
has ever been the light of my heart.—
And I find that you are the only one I
love, and I live but in the light of your
smile. We expect to be home in four
months, and then we will have a happy
time. I hope you will remember,

FRANK LAKES.

*What & short letter he writes,” said
she, hiding it in the folds of her dress,
and walking briskly on. “He is very
eurious to have never mentioned love to
me. I have loved him from childhood,

berrier..between us, that neither was
able to surmount; but it is now re-

meeting was dismissed, and that mantled the cheek
wishing to pass asnear the stran-
. made a circuit in that
pulingwheg

“‘Miss Elmer, my brotber Clinton.”
Carrie’s face crimsoned at this kind in-
troduction, as Clinton turning, smiled
and bowed politely. He seemed not to
notice her confusien, and Dora kindly
eame to ber assistance by conversing
freely, as if they had ever been “the
warmest friends. Carrie hurried on to
evertake Miss Curtis, who was almost
out of sight, and az she went she
accepted | hough

arose lo go, Clinton and Dora accom-|

| You shall soon hear.

but there seams ever o have been s

of
and the manly attentions of

when they were togetber,
20 more than

thinking how different
time when she

of girls, receiving a sneer
from every one. Clintoo and
sauntered off together and (o
under a wide spreading

Genie pu:ed.?i:e

Desteile,

rival of the boys was looked for with

great anxiety. At length the day ar-
rived, and there was a merry

oup of
girls gathered in the green ;lrsro[ Mr,
It was in that sweet
dreamy season called autumn; the air

Elmer's house.

was filled with a sort of smoky mist
which hung like a bridal robe over Rose
Hill Vale.

“0, I am afraid they won't come,"
said Dora, impatiently.

distinelly besrd those

[For the Gallipolis Journsl.}

and friends who have

griefl as the =partan band of cherished

ones left their homes; but they did not |
go down-hesrted, they were going lo|

answer their country’s eall, and they
went with gallant tread and smiliuﬁ

ces, Those gallant boys, as well as

“Yes, they will be here beforedark,” | names by deeds of valor and courage.

said Bess, “for they were at Sandy
Valley yesterday, so Hugh Eliot said."”
“They are about Waterloo, now,”

“Hali-past three,” said Mary Ann.

“About Winchester, two miles off,”
said Carrie.

“Four o'clock,” said Ellie Bland.

At Rose Hill Vale,” shouted Bess,
springing to her feet. ¥

The girls all looked in the

but the Rose Hill girls would rec-

ognized in the sun-browned

They have marched through Kentucky,
1

| Tennessee, and some distance into Al-
{abama, and still seem eager for the
| said Genie, taking her seat on the grass. | word forward. Since entering the ser-
|vice there has been no cause for blot

nor blame to rest on this company, ev-
ery order has been obeyed to the letter.
Onward they have gone in a course of
duty, building bridges, wading through
mud and rain, through water deep and
eold, but never s murmur or complaint.

prdgtion
she pointed, and sure enong‘ue;?’he’ séem to have but one aim in view,
came the long absent boys. twbo | and that is the restoration of the Union.
{If there is » difficult task to perform,

‘and | Co. F is called on, and they never re-

manly forms, those who had left them |fuse; no, they are not the boys to shrink

but six months ago. As they neared
the gate it was thrown open, and a joy-
ous scene ensued.  After all talking to-
gether for some time, they took supper,

and then dividing off in couples, were

nbout starting for a walk when "Clinton

Desteile made his appearance. He lrut

introduced to the boys, and warmly

| congratulated them upon their hapgy;‘h il
¥ |the'-road clear.

return. The young people now,
rouples, started for a stroll around Rose
Hill Vale. George and Dora, Genie

|and Frank, Mary Ann and Gus Hoobs,

Clinton snd Carrie, Bess and Jim Fur-

 guson, Ellie Curtis and Ellie Bland,

Hugh Eliot and Fanny Miles, made up
the party. They all rambled in differ-

ent direclions, except the two latter, |
who seemed 1o not care who heard their | zelf to Col.
feonversation. Reander, what do you | would allow bim but one car, and there-
[think was the result of that evening?— |
Four young men |

| A, all under his command.

from duty.

Not long-ago Gen. Mitchell heard the
rebels were re-building the burnt brid-
ges up closs to Sievenson; he sent the
24 Ohio, Col, Harris, upon & train to
see if it was =0. He also called on Col.
Sill for a Captain and 65men to take
charge of an express train to nectas
rear guard for Col. Harris and keep
Col. Sill thereupon
detached Cnptain Montgomery and 45
of his company, with 20 of company
He repor-
ted himsell to Gen. Mitchell, who gave
him instructions and told him to take
command of the train immediately and
proceed up toward,Chatanoogn until he
overtook the 2d Ohio, and report him-
Harris.

fore about 15 of his men had to get on
top of the car. They left about sn

made offers, and as many were accept- | hour before dark, and shortly after it

ed.
and strange to say they were all on one
day, which was two week's from that
evening, (Thursday.)

The days passed happily by; the|

to the other, and it all being on the same
day, all agreed to have the weddings
together. It was to be at Pigeon Hall,
and the infairs at Mr. Elmer's. Rose
Hill Vale was in a bustle for the next
two weeks, Sarah Curtis, finding she
could nolonger prevent the reformation,
lent a helping hand. She was busy at
all kinds of baking and brewing, as well
as overseeing the making of the five
bridal robes.

{r
|up and down the railroad from 15 to 20/
Capt. M. asked
him for & larger car, that all his men |

could be sheltered, but his answer was,
|

| Col. Harris moved forward.
followed about 12 miles in the rear; afl-|

At length the happy Thursday came; no rebels there, Col. H. wrote a dis-| womap

Five wedding days were appointed, | began 1o rain and blow and was very

eold. They overtook the 2d at Smiths-
ville, about 16 miles from Stevenson;
they had concluded to remain there till
morning. Capt. M. reported to Col. Har-
is, who ordered him to keep running

miles till morning.

you might as well be wet as my men.
othing was to be done but obey or-

THR RIGHT KIND OF CAPTAIN AND
COMPANY.

Mz Eprron:—Since the commence-
ment of this war we have heard =
E:Ibd«l in reference to the manly

g and bravery of many officers
and men in the Union army, and I beg
leave lo state a fow facts concerning
the bravery aad daring of some of our
! forth to defend our rights and Govern-
words fall frem Carrie’slips: = “When ment. Capt. Moxvcouxar left Gallia
George returns from the South. I county about ten months
could not think of marrying in his ab- | brave little band of **Gallia boys.” It
sence.” Carrie returned home (hat wasdark times then, but the patriotic
evening, the bride eleet of Clinton friends calmly bade them farewell.—
| Our hearts swelled with pride to know
Four months passed by and the ar- |that they were willing to die for our
dear country, and yet many a mother’s
voice trembled ss she pronounced the
cheering words ““God bless you;"” many
a wife and sister strove to concesl their

l'ilh a

5
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Trax

expresses very distinetly the feeling o

dealing with it:

fn- |

The General|

midst of lawlessness, robbery and mur-
der, under the pretext of douthern

Rights, or any other sort of righu.—‘

[their Captain, have distinguished Iheir:Certmnly 5. omuct ba. sapronndihat

this forbearance sball last always.—

| There is a law of this State that eon-
|signs to the Siate prison any one who

left the State to take up arms agains! it.
We had hoped that this law might be
repealed, upon the greund that such
offences would cease, and be atoned for
by repentance. We apprebend it will
be necessary, for the peace of the State,
to enforee this law.

“At the same time, those who went
into the Confederate army as soldiers
are pot more guillty than thousands st
bome who bave done by words much
more against the couniry and their
State than the soldier in arms,

“We repeat that it is time sll aid

and comfort to this rebellion, either Iulmusl treat these heaven-daring snd

words or deeds, should stop in this
State, We cannot afford to tolerate
this lawlessness and these enormouns
crimes to accommedate a faction.

“Those who are not willing to obey
the laws of Kentucky, and who would
foment disorder, or aid or sympathize
with rebellion, should not complain if
they suffer the consequences.”

———— -

27 We beg the numerous mb:cri-‘

bersof the “Greenbrier Weekly Ers,""—
lately defunct—not to come in and pay
their subseriptions. Our Quartermas-
ters would be unable to furnish suffi-
cient transportation to haul away the
Confederate serip which we would there-
by receive; besides, waste paper is not

in demsnd in Ohio, and it would be a |
bad specalation even if transportation |

could be furnished. We might have
continned the paper under its old name
had we not been fearful of an inunda-
tion of shinplasters from such a source.

The name of “Yankee,” may not

propriate, for there is not a single yan-
kee in the whole brigade.
impossible, however, to eonvince the
denizens of this delightful valley, that
we are not yankees; so we sssume the
name, snd thus aveid controversy.—

| Lewisburg ( Va.) Yonkee.
Femare Teamsrer.—The Nashville|

ders, therefore company F was scouting | Dispateh of Saturday says:

on the railroad all that Jong dreary|

At length daylight came, and

night.
o Capt. M

ter mrriving at the bridge and finding

[esterday one of the soldiers, or
rather a teamster attached to one of the
Ohio regiments, and who has been
confined at the hespital for a few dnys
with measles, was discovered to be s
She hails from the vicinity of

there was & gay throng at Pigeon Hall, | patch to Gen. Mitchell and sent it to| Gallipolis, Ohio, and first joined the

of both young and old.

glimmer of bright eyes, a rustle of | forthwith,
snowy garments, and the perfume of M., and nothing to eat all mght, and 60|
rare autumnal flowers, and the sound |
|give snorted twice at once it was the

of gay voices, Jent & gay conirast lo
the rude grey outside of the ancient
building. Five bappy brides sat in the
parior, and five gallant bridegrooms
stood in the Hall. The former were
Dora, Mary Ann, Genie, Bess and
Carrie. The latter were George, Gus
Hoobs, Frank, Jim Furguson and Clin-
ton Desteile. Half-past five Parson
Gaston arrived; the glimmer of candles
were seen i the Hall. The Parson
took Lis stand and the bridal party
stood before him. Bat pause, who is
that tall beautiful lady leaning on the
arm of Sarsh Curtis! Tt is Sarah Clin-
ton., She had returned to Rose Hill
Vale just in time te witnessits reforma-
tion, and to koow that Dora Desteile
was George Elmer’s bride. The cere-
mony was over and so was the splendid
bridal supper. Helen was among the

| 6irst (o kiss the new made brides, and

take the hand of the happy bride-
Q0Ims,

Many years have since then,
reader, and the nfor-'.“:g- of Rose
Hill College and Vale is complete, and
Georoz Evuzn's Briox is the one who,
by her steadiness of character, began
its relormation. There ars still two
old msids in Rose Hill Vale, and if you
should visit the dwelling of Clinton
Desteile, you might see one of them,

 him, butoould not even hope for an in-| moved,” said she, as she entered, i a time when
treduction, having ever treated Dors throwing the newspaper on Sarah’s lsp.| ber heart was , aad the sore re-
so ungraciously. The sermon wasus-|  Another month glided swiftly by.— | pentence she In“:‘gd. Her name is
beeded by her. She was busy thinking| During this time Carrie and Clinton| Helen Clinton; you will find the other
were comstsnt companions. They in a little back room in the stately msn-
walked, talked, sang and rode together, sion of George Elmer, and in ber time-
done 8o, any one might have known by the blush worn face you will not fail to

There was a| Capt. M., with orders to carry it to him
It was now 8} o'clock Al

miles from Huntsville. If ever an en-
one Capt. M. was commanding. He
had steam up from 110 to 140 lbs.—
They arrived st Huntsville 15 mioutes
before 10 o'clock, and delivered the
dispatch to Gen. Mitchell.
conversing with three Southern leaders
when Capt. M. entered his tent in haste,
his face black as dry cedar smoke could
make it, with a blue overcoat drip-
ping with rain, entirely concealing his
uniform. The fellowing conversation
took place:

General—What do you want, sir?

Captain—General I bave brought you
that dispateb,

General—What dispateh, sir?

Captain—One from Col. Harris, sir.

General—Why, the train has npot
come yet, has it?

Captain— Yes, sir, or I would not be
here.

General—Why did not Capt. M. re-
port to me in person?

Captain—1 am here, sir.

General—Indeed, I did not recog-
pize you. How come you so wet and
black? ¥ )

Captain—Standing on top, outside
the ear, sir.

General—Why did you remain out-
side? ”
Csptain—Sir, the car would not hold
us all, and 1 chose to remain with those
who were outside in the rain and cold.

General—You did net remain out
the entire night?

Captain—Yes, sir, I never sel’ my
foot inside sfier leaving Huntsville.

Here the General to read

the dispatch. After reading be took
out his watch and meditated & moment,

He was!

regular army, when ber sex was dis-

covered and she was rejected. She|
was then employed as a house servant |

at sevenly-five cents per week, when
she engaged at twenty-five dollars per
month. She is represented as about
eighteen years old, and made rather &
handsome boy. She has tbree broth-
ers in the army, but not in the regi-
ment to which she was sitached.

Sraimesait
= The **Address of the Democrat-
ic members of Congress to the Demo-
eracy of the United States’ is » docu-
ment which falsifies history and out.
rages common sense. The assertions
are wild and reckless, the assumptions
atrociously false, nnd the spirit of the
thing is malicions. The fact that the
great rebellion was shatched under
Democratic Administrations by influen-
tial Demoerats, and that the ers in
the rebellion, with few exceptions,
were leaders in the Democrstic parly,
is enlinl; ignored.  The restoration of
“the Union as it was’” means, (o the
sigoers of the partisan pronunciamento
before us, the restoration of the faction
of traitors to ihe conlrol of the Genersi
Government. The solicitude professed
for the Coustilution is the basest hy-
pocrisy. The theory of those who
would have us understand that they
are the especial champions of the Con-
stitution is, that that instrumest con-
templates the preservation of the Gov-
ernment by yielding to its enemies.—
There is nolhing constitut "
ing lo the cligne of demagogues, bul
submission to tbe faction. Those who
m i d m & ¥
with the party whose master spirits will
be of those now in srms against the
Government, would do well to endorse
Mr. Vallandigham's address, sod sup-
port his party.— Commercial.

ar Hosxx.—The following |

extract, from the Louisville Democrat, | 329, palstable to these who have been
¢/ among the moderale e¢lssses of our

all true Union men respecting treason
at home, and the proper method of

“It is just as well, too, that men
should reflect whether that freedom of | juude.
speech which rejoices in this rebellion | ;.

bad as well be voluntarily dropped be-
fore it is forcibly suppressed. We can-
not afford te live any longer in the
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THE GRISIS AND ITS DEMANDS.
Col. Forney writes from Washington

|10 the Philadelpbia Press:

We are liviog in the midst, not sim-
y of » revolution unparalieled in
! » but a rebellion agminst all the
improvements in Covernment, in sci-
ence, in law and in soviety. The men
who refased to stand by the Govern-
ment jn this erisis, caonet stop this
revolution. They cannot save Blavery,
stitution and the Union. Radical reme-
dies are always the offapring of grave
diseases. Thiw'lmn

atrociliea of Slavery bave lurned the
heart of Christendom inst it, and
have made the severe medicines of men
who were called [anatics & few years

The true stalesman accepls
things ss they are. His first duty is
his country. He must put down her
foes by every means;and if one weapon
| fails, he must (ry aneolher. Such a
r can no more ignore the revolu-
agninst Slavery, brought about
by the slaveowners, than he ean blot
out the undying memory which pre-
serves for elernal veneration and ex-
’mpll the great events which have
|changed the civil polity and religious
systems of other nations.

people.

' One of the incidents of this revolution

against Slavery is the extraordinsry
transformation wrought in the minds of
| intelligent and conscientious Democrats,
I bave just received a letter from a
gentleman whe bears an honored name

|83 a consistent member of the once re-

spected Domocratic party, which I pub-

I- Tish as one of the thoussnd evidences

of the change that is taking place in the
minds of men:

“The leading article of The Press
this morning speaks the langu of
truth and necessity. You remember it
was my policy from the onset—‘ne
more legisiation, no more talk, ne more
compromise or conciliation.” The Gor-

It would be |

ernment must show sterner stuff. We

'hell-deserving offenders, those high-
| waymen, those nssassina and pirates,

e the worst of foes. Mercy to them is
[eruelty to the civilized world, which,
|in its broad expanse, is more or less

interested in the maintenance of this
Republic in all its integrity. Our Gov-
grament should and musi ‘press them
to the wall,” follow them up on their
way, defeat them until they are dis-
persed, lny down their arms, and re-
turn to their allegiance, are subjugated,
or exterminated, We must at
once and sternly—no indulgence of do-
mestic traitors in our midst, We must
imitate Baltimore everywhere, sll over

lour country, and drive (raitors and

their tresson from our streets. No
more talk of the ties of consanguinity,
affinity, or saered friendship with bar-
barians and assassins. They dissolve
in thin ir before the true patriot, who
must bury the recollections of all ties
in the proud consciousness of duty to

strike our friends abroad, as very up-:i:'}_“'gg "i‘l-;'b::::':?; lm:!. ‘;'t":.l:

ward. For God's sske, urge, by all
possible means st your command, the

| necessity of the most stringent mea.
| sures;
| of the Government by other means.—

nor hope for peace or restoration

You are doing wmuch; persevere, eall
men and things, by their right names,
and Jet our thoughts turn to the subju-
gativn, or, il need be, extermination.—

{ America and Christianity demand it."
j« You will tell me this is strong lan-

gusge, but remember it is the voice of
one who has not only been foremost in

{the ranks of the Democracy, bul fore-

most among the defenders of the South.
He spesks as tens of thouwsands of
Democrats feel. Mr. Lincoln told the
Border States of *the signs of the
times;"” and there is none that suggesis
& more solemn warning than the revo-
lation in regard to Slavery among Lhe
masses who have been its ardent advo-

cates and apologists.

Femare Corrosirr.—I was informed
of quile s noteworthy incident which
happened a few dayr ¥o in front of
the fortifieations of Yorktown, and
which I thiok has not yet been made
public. While the water balteries of
the rebels were throwing shells st our
gunboats, two ‘“‘secesh ladies™ came
out and stood on the parspet of ene of
the rebel fortifieations and ecalmly
walched the effect of the shells. This
was certainly & most remarkable ex-
hibition of ndr:leityl.m A ':;,a pll; ':
brigadier- who saw them,
ordge: to g:::piehu pet to fire upon
them. This shows the virtue there ia
im petticosts. The fair creatures who
wore them were treated with a copsid-
eration which hardly would have been

extended to those poor wretches who
wear other garments.— War Letter.

27 Mrs. Welch's dwalling in the
east part of the town was burned last




